Episode 427

Outside the Hotel with Kelsey stood outside the Hotel doors; she watches as the car Becky got into with a man drives out from the Car Park; away from the Hotel. She walks over to her car which is parked in the Car Park; it has a learner’s plate on it and she unlocks the car with a key; swinging the door open and climbing onto the driver’s seat, slamming the door behind her as she puts the key into the ignition, starting the car’s engine 
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people sat down at the tables; four Gang Members are blocking them from moving. Judy’s laid down on her side at the other side of the Pub across two seats; Rick’s kneeled down by her holding tightly onto her hand, Gabriella’s stood nearby Rick looking at Judy

Judy – Wh—What happened, Rick?

Rick – It—When the trigger of the gun was pulled; the bullet hit you, Judy.

Judy closes her eyes in pain as a tear rolls down her cheek. Amy enters, walking out from the Ladies Toilets; Lee stands in her way, looking at her madly

Lee – What do you think you’re doing? 

Amy – I’m going to stand by my Mum for once in my life. Despite my opinions on her or on ANYONE in this Hotel; NOBODY deserves to fall victim to a man like you.

Amy shoves past Lee, walking over to Judy; kneeling down at her side nearby Rick. Karen, Court, Lauren, Chloe, Kyle and Chelsea are stood behind the bar and Lauren turns to Chloe

Lauren – Wh—What’s happened to Jay?

Chloe – I don’t know, but Pippa is also on my concern list; what has he done to them?

Lauren – Why—Why don’t you ask him?

Chloe – ME?! Are you trying to get me shot or something?

Kyle – Chloe, this isn’t just our family who are getting hurt; it’s Judy and Sasha too, this—This “event;” this thing your Ex-Boyfriend finds “entertaining” HAS to stop!

Chloe – I know it does, but—Alright, fine; I’ll ask him where Jay and Pippa are; I’ll ask him what he wants.

Chloe walks around the bar and over to Lee; Court looks at Karen

Court – Mum—?

Karen – Yes, Courtney?

Court – I was thinking—Isn’t Emma upstairs; in her be—

Karen glares at Court madly 

Court – Is she, or—?

Karen – Yes. Yes, she is; and—I’ll take you to her when I can, alright?

Chloe walks over to the bar, standing opposite Lauren

Chloe – He said that you can come too.

Lauren – “Come” where?

Chloe – Just—Just trust me on this, alright? If he tries to hurt you, then I’ll show him what happens when he takes over MY Pub.

Lauren looks at Chloe nervously with tears in her eyes

In Lorna’s kitchen with Luke stood at the kitchen counter looking down at a knife which is in his hand. Lorna enters, standing by the door; looking at him
Luke – This was the knife which was used to kill Roxy.

Lorna – You mean the knife which YOU used to kill her?

Luke turns to Lorna, looking at her madly

Luke – She was threatening me, Lorna.

Lorna – What? You mean like you’ve been throwing threats at everybody for the past—What? Year?

Luke places the knife on the kitchen counter; still staring at Lorna madly

Luke – What’s with this—Upfront attitude, Lorna? You certainly wouldn’t be saying this if it were just me and you in this flat.

Lorna – I’ve kept these words inside my head month after month now, Luke. And I fought—I FOUGHT against my friend; I almost lost my own Brother because I was so in LOVE with you! I knew that they were telling the truth though; Rory and Imane, but I loved you so much that I turned the other way and TRIED to see the goodness in you; a HEART in you, but I couldn’t and I STILL can’t!

Luke – You don’t have to see me that way, Lorna; I—

Lorna walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Luke picks up a photograph of Louise holding Luke as a baby from the window sill

Luke – I want me and you to be alone, Lorna, and soon—That’s exactly what we’ll be.


Luke looks at the wall; throwing the framed photo-graph of Louise holding him as a baby at it, smashing the glass of the photo-frame as he looks down at the picture of Louise holding him as a baby; breathing heavily in anger
In the Dirty Duck Pub Barrel Stall with Jay sat down on the floor against one of the barrels; Lauren enters, running down the stairs over to him

Lauren – Jay? JAY?!

Lauren kneels down by Jay; whose face is covered in cuts and bruises, also having a stab-wound in his stomach

Lauren – Jay, what did they do to you?

Jay – It’s fine, Lauren; it—It’s just a few cuts and bruises. Did they hurt you? I heard a gunshot and—

Lauren – Judy was shot.

Jay freezes, looking at Lauren in horror

Jay – Wh—What?!

Lauren – Judy; she was the one who got caught in the firing line.

Jay – I—This wasn’t meant to happen; not today!

Jay looks at Lauren as a tear rolls down his cheek

Lauren – It’s okay—

Jay – It’s NOT “okay,” Lauren! Nothing—NOTHING will EVER be “okay” AGAIN!

Lauren looks at Jay sadly as Jay puts his hand over his mouth; beginning to cry. Upstairs in Emma’s bedroom with Emma and Izzy sat down nearby each other on the bed

Izzy – What do we do? Do we run, or—?

Emma – That might have been your plan in that bedsit that psychopath kept you locked up in, but this place; it’s got about a dozen guards downstairs, there’s NO WAY out!

Izzy – But—But we HAVE to do something; we have to find a way of—

Lee – *From the landing* This wasn’t my intention to begin with, you know?

On the Landing with Lee and Chloe stood up looking at each other madly

Chloe – What? What wasn’t your “intention”?

Lee – Other getting caught in the firing line; I came here for my Daughter and my fiancée. 

Chloe – “Daughter”? You mean Pippa?

Lee – No, I mean—

Chloe – Ah, you mean Rosie? 

Lee – Yes.

Chloe – Your fantasies; they make me laugh, you know? Rosie is far from your Daughter; she’s RYAN’S Daughter! Can’t you get that into your THICK head?! NOW WHAT HAVE YOU DONE WITH PIPPA?!

Pippa enters, walking out from the living room

Pippa – What’s all of the shouting about?

Chloe stares at Pippa in shock

Chloe – P—PIPPA!

Chloe runs over to Pippa, hugging her tightly; Pippa hugs her back, looking puzzled over her shoulder as Lee stares at Chloe madly before walking downstairs to the staircase, exiting 

At a Club crowded with people dancing. Kelsey enters, looking around the Club; she looks over at the dance-floor, seeing a crowd of people dancing to the music which is blasting out from the stereos; she looks over at the bar, seeing Becky stood at it; she walks over to the bar, standing next to her

Kelsey – Becky, what are you doing here?!
Becky turns to Kelsey, rolling her eyes at her

Becky – Kelsey, what—What are you doing in here?! How did you get past Securi—?

Kelsey – I have my Mum’s sneakiness; I walked past the bouncer outside the doors.

Becky – Well go back to the Hotel; I—How did you even find me here?!

Kelsey – I followed you here, that’s how! Getting into some blokes car OUTSIDE the Hotel isn’t the best place to be, you know?!

Becky – WHAT DO YOU WANT FROM ME?!

Kelsey – What do I want from you?! WE want you back at the Hotel, Becky; that’s what! We miss you, Becky; I miss you! MUM misses you!

Kelsey looks at Becky sadly with tears in her eyes as Becky puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people crowded around the tables sat down. Rick’s kneeled down by Judy; who’s laid down across two seats on the other side of the Pub; Judy has a gunshot wound in her stomach and Rick is holding her hand tightly, Amy’s kneeled down by Judy beside Rick. Katie enters, running out from the Girls Toilets holding a pile of paper towels; she runs over to Judy, kneeling down by her and pressing the paper towels onto Judy’s gunshot wound

Rick – No, Katie; get—

Katie – I’m stopping the wound from bleeding, Dad.

Rick – KATIE, GET A WET PAPER—

Katie – WHAT ELSE CAN WE DO, DAD?! THERE AREN’T ANY SUPPLIES IN THE HOTEL; LET ALONE THIS PUB!

Judy – Rick—Rick, if I die—If I die, tell Dad that I—That I’m sorry for—

Rick – You have nothing to apologise for, Judy. You have absolutely NOTHING to be “sorry” for! I should—I should be the one who’s apologising to YOU, alright?! ME! And—And I need to—

Judy – Don’t be sorry, please—Don’t be sorry!

Judy puts her hand on Rick’s face, wiping a tear from his cheek as it rolls down 

Rick – *Singing* If I could turn back time—If I could find a way—

Judy closes her eyes, breaking down in tears as she groans in pain

Rick – *Singing* I’d take back those words that hurt you—And you’d stay. If I could reach—

Judy – *Singing* The Stars, I’d give them all—

Judy opens her eyes, looking up at Rick as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rick – *Singing* To you.

On the other side of the Pub with Riley, Meg, Elliot and Luna sat down at a table amongst the crowd

Riley – This—This is all my fault.

Meg – No it isn’t, don’t blame yourself for ANY of this.

Elliot – Well, it is partly his fault, isn’t it, Meg? 

Meg – Elliot, don’t—

Elliot – He grabbed that gun; like Lee was actually going to pull the trigger at Sophs!

Luna – He does have a point.

Meg – Oh, and who are you, Luna? Florence Nightingale; helping the wounded? You should have been the one who got caught in the firing line, you—
Riley – That’s enough, Meg.

Demi walks stands from the table she’s sat down at with Sophs and Kieran; sitting down next to Riley at the table he’s sat down at; Sophs turns to Kieran 

Sophs – Why were you so worried about me then, Kieran?

Kieran turns to Sophs, looking at her puzzled

Kieran – He was threatening to shoot you, Sophs; he had you at gunpoint.

Sophs – But what I’ve done to you; aren’t you hurt?

Kieran – “Hurt”? We all make mistakes, Sophs; if we don’t, then—We’re not human.

Sophs looks at Kieran puzzled as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kieran grabs hold of her hand tightly

Kieran – Even if this baby isn’t mine, at—At least we are able to move on from our mistakes; our past.

Sophs – We can NEVER move on from our past, Kieran; we can’t ever run away.

Kieran puts his hand on Sophs’ face

Kieran – I love you, Sophie.

Kieran puts his other hand on her face; they lean towards each other and kiss as a tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek. Demi looks at Riley nervously
Demi – Can’t you talk to them; Lee and Lexi?

Riley – What? And have somebody else shot?

Demi – Just—

Riley – Listen, Demi; if I wanted to get shot then I would have pointed that gun at me.

Demi sighs, looking at Riley sadly

Demi – Riley—

Riley – No, Demi; if it wasn’t for me—

Riley looks over at Judy; who’s laid down across two seats on the other side of the Pub, Rick, Amy and Katie are kneeled down by her side and he turns to Demi again as Lexi walks over to the table, carrying Rosie; she looks down at Luna
Lexi – You’re lucky, you know?
Luna – “Lucky”? How?


Lexi – Because if it wasn’t for Riley here, then you’d have been beaten by now; but instead we had to calm you lot down.
Meg – “Calm” us down? You and your Gang are holding us HOSTAGE in this Pub, Lexi; is this what HE would have wanted?

Lexi – What are you even talking about, Meg? I have no intention on speaking to—

Meg – David. I’m talking about DAVID! At his funeral I thought I’d seen a change of heart in you, but evidently—Some things NEVER change; YOU will NEVER change! 

Lexi – When we were in that club in the Town; when I pulled that trigger and the bullet hit Jamie, it wasn’t mean for him, Meg—

Meg – Yeah, I thought so. Who was the bullet meant to hit then, Lexi? Because I think I know the – It answer anyway.

Lexi – It was meant to hit YOU, Meg; give you a few flashbacks of when that other bloke shot you. I want to meet him; do you know who it was?

Luna – Yes, she does; it was—

Elliot stares at Luna madly and Lee enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Court – Where’s Lauren?

Lee turns to Court, looking at her madly

Lee – What’s it to you?

Court – Well, she’s my best friend, Lee; I think that I have the right to know. So tell me—WHERE IS SHE?!

Lee – I have no time for people like you, Court.

Lee shoves past Court, walking over to Lexi; taking Rosie from her, holding her in his arms
Lexi – What are you doing, Lee?

Lee looks over at Jasmine, walking over to the table she, Ryan, Amanda and Derek are sat down at; looking down at her

Lee – Come upstairs with me.

Derek – Haven’t you hurt enough people for one day, mate?

Lee looks down at Derek and Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s arm

Amanda – Derek, please; don’t get yourself—

Derek – NO! No, Amanda; he—He’s had a CHILD killed! What if Pippa got slammed against the wall as a baby then, Lee?! WHAT THEN?!

Lee – I WANT to speak to your Daughter. Is that a problem?

Lee stares down at Derek madly and Derek stays silent, shaking his head at him

Derek – No. No, it isn’t.

Lee – Good.

Jasmine looks at Ryan nervously

Ryan – If he hurts you, Jas—I’ll kill him.

Jasmine – I’ll be fine.

Jasmine looks at Ryan and they kiss each other as a tear rolls down Jasmine’s cheek. In the Girls Toilets with Aasha stood up nearby a sink; the basin is full of water and Aasha dunks her head into it, underneath the water. Kafi enters, looking at Aasha in horror

Kafi – Aasha?

Kafi rushes over to Aasha; lifting her head from water-filled basin

Kafi – AASHA, WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!

Aasha turns to Kafi, she shakes her head at her

Aasha – I wasn’t—I wasn’t going to—

Kafi – You wasn’t going to do WHAT, Aasha?!

Aasha – Kill myself; I wouldn’t do that, Mum! I—I wouldn’t!

Kafi – Aasha, come on—

Kafi puts her hands on Aasha’s face as a tear rolls down Aasha’s cheek

Kafi – You’re better than this. You’re STRONGER than this, but you have to prove it to me, yeah?

Aasha – I can’t be—I can’t be strong; not anymore! I’ve just—I can’t see the light, you know? What have I done to—What have I EVER done to deserve THIS?!

Kafi hugs Aasha, sighing sadly as Bronwyn enters, she looks at Aasha and Kafi

Bronwyn – Are you two alright?

Kafi – Yes, Bronwyn; we’re fine. Aren’t we, Aasha?

Kafi lets go of Aasha and Aasha nods at her, wiping her tears

Aasha – Yeah—Yeah, everything’s fine, Bronwyn; I just—

Bronwyn – I’m sorry about what they did to your baby; nobody should ever go through that.

Aasha – Thank you, Bronwyn; but I—Really; I’m fine.

Aasha smiles at Bronwyn, walking back out to the bar; exiting. Kafi smiles at Bronwyn before following Aasha out to the bar, exiting as Tori enters; Bronwyn turns to her

Tori – I just—I just wanted to apologise for what Hannah said earlier; trying to FORCE you to forgive me, it—It’s not right.

Bronwyn – Yeah you’re right, it isn’t.

Tori – So—I just wanted to apologise for Hannah; that’s all.

Bronwyn – Couldn’t she have apologised herself, or is she incapable of doing so?

Tori – Listen, Bronwyn; I know you hate me, alright? I understand that. But this grudge; it’s on ME and Oliver; NO ONE ELSE!

Bronwyn – It’s on Amy too, and that friend of yours; in fact, I’ve forgotten all about him; because I can move on in MY life, can you?

Tori – YOU? MOVE ON?! I’d pay just to see the day that happens, Bronwyn; because right now, all I’m getting is ignorance and abuse from you and Imane; you think you’re a saint, do you?

Bronwyn – No, I’m not a saint; in fact I’m far from it, Tori. Somebody has been shot, somebody has been beaten and somebody has lost their baby; so stop wallowing in self-pity for yourself just because NOBODY else is giving it to you.

Bronwyn shoves past Tori madly, walking back out to the bar; exiting as Tori puts her hand on her head, sighing madly. In the Staircase with Chris entering, walking in from behind the bar; he walks over to the backdoor, pulling out a set of keys from his pocket; he slips the key into the lock, turning it; unlocking the door and swinging it open; stepping outside and gently closing the door behind him, exiting 

In Lorna’s living room with Louise sat down on the sofa in the dark. Luke enters, turning the light on; he looks down at Louise madly

Louise – You didn’t know him; you didn’t know what he was like.
Luke – He’s my Father.

Louise stands, turning to Luke madly

Louise – No, Luke; he WAS your Father. 

Luke – Just because he’s dead; buried into the ground doesn’t mean that he’s not my Father now.

Louise – Do you want to know something, Luke; a little tale about mine and your Father’s relationship?

Luke – Well, it would be nice for you to actually talk about him for once; in a CIVILISED manner too, and—

Louise – Alright then, take a seat; I’ll tell you EVERYTHING about the manipulative, spiteful man who you look up to be.

Louise stares at Luke madly and he stares madly back at her

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing with Chloe stood up looking at Pippa in horror

Chloe – Did—Did he hurt you? Did he do anything to you, or—?

Pippa – I’m fine, Mum; I—

Chloe – He didn’t stab you, or—Or—

Pippa – MUM, I’M FINE! Since when did you even care about me; about what happens to me?!

Chloe – I’ve ALWAYS cared about you, Pippa; you’re my little Girl! You always have been, and from the way I see it you always will be.

Lee enters, walking up the stairs, followed by Jasmine; who’s holding Rosie

Lee – I thought that I told you both to go downstairs?

Chloe turns to Lee, staring at her madly

Chloe – If there’s one bruise on her head; ONE cut, then I swear—I won’t be responsible for my actions. 

Chloe grabs Pippa’s arm, leading her downstairs to the staircase and into the bar; standing behind the bar nearby Karen, Court, Chelsea and Kyle; they stand in-between Court and Chelsea

Chelsea – Oh—Oh, my god! CHLOE!

Chelsea turns to Chloe, hugging her tightly

Chelsea – I thought that you were dead!

Chelsea lets go of Chloe, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Chloe – I’m fine, Chels; me and Pippa are fine!

Pippa – Yeah, because this lot really care about me, don’t they?

Kyle – Where’s Jay, Chloe?

Court – Yeah, and where’s Lauren?

Down in the Barrel Stall with Lauren kneeled down nearby Jay; whose laid down, leaning against a barrel; he’s wounded and has a stab-wound in his stomach

Lauren – Can you stand?

Jay – What do you think I’ve been trying to do for the past half an hour?

Lauren – Yeah alright, Jay; my day hasn’t been that great either, you know?!

Jay – Y—I’m sorry. I’m really sorry, it’s just—The pain; it—You go, Lauren. You go back up to the bar; and you—You get out of here; you get out of this Pub. I don’t want you to suffer with me.

Lauren – No, Jay—

Lauren grabs hold of Jay’s hand, looking at him with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Lauren – I’m not going anywhere. I’m not leaving you; I—I am NEVER going to leave you.

A tear rolls down Jay’s cheek and Lauren leans towards him; they kiss each other. Upstairs on the landing with Jasmine stood up looking at Lee stood in front of her; she’s holding Rosie

Lee – Alright, now give her to me.

Jasmine – No.
Lee – Jasmine—

There’s a scream coming from the living room and the door slams open; a Gang Member steps out, holding Ryan by his shirt; shoving him down to the floor

Jasmine – R—RYAN?!

Jasmine looks down at Ryan on the floor in horror as Ryan sits up, revealing a stab wound in his side

Ryan – I’m—I’m sorry, Jasmine—

Lee turns to the Gang Member

Lee – What are you doing up here?

In Emma’s bedroom with Emma and Izzy stood up nearby the bed

Izzy – Emma, what do we—?

Emma – Be quiet, Izzy; they’ll hear us.

Emma stares at Izzy madly. Back out on the Landing

Gang Member – I brought him up here whilst you and the chick over there were arguing; he came up here somehow, I found him in here; unlucky for him—I was armed with a knife.

Ryan – Jasmine—

Lee – Take him back in there; beat him, let me hear his screams.

Gang Member – Of course.

The Gang Member grabs Ryan by his arm, pulling him to his feet

Ryan – IF YOU HURT HER, LEE; THEN I SWEAR I’LL—

Lee – I suggest you keep that mouth of yours shut; we wouldn’t want you stabbed once more now, would we?

Lee smirks at Ryan and the Gang Member drags Ryan into the living room, exiting as Ryan struggles to escape; slamming the door behind them

In Lorna’s living room with Louise and Luke sat down on separate sofas

Louise – When I was pregnant with you; Alex demanded for me to have an abortion.

Luke – You mean my Dad?

Louise – Alright, then, your DAD told me to have an abortion. 

Luke – So did you consider it, or—?

Louise – I thought about it. Me and your Dad; we—Our relationship was never steady; not even when we were at our closest.

Luke – What has that got to with you aborting me?

Louise – I didn’t abort you, Luke. I lied; I—In Jamba; I lied, and I ran.

Luke – You “ran”? “Ran” from WHAT?!

Louise – Alex. I ran from your DAD!

Luke looks at Louise puzzled as a tear rolls down Louise’s cheek

In a club crowded with people, Becky is amongst people stood at the bar. Kelsey walks to the bar, standing beside her as Becky begins looking around the club

Kelsey – Looks like he ditched you then?

Becky – Kelsey, I thought that I told you to—

Kelsey – Yeah, and I did; I went outside to wait for you.

Becky – That wasn’t the idea, Kelsey; I told you to go back to the Hotel, and to—

Kelsey – I saw him sneak out of the backdoor, Becky; with some other girl. 

Becky – But he—

Kelsey – You should be more than happy about it, you know?

Kelsey stares at Becky madly and Becky sighs, looking at Kelsey sadly

In Lorna’s living room with Louise and Luke sat down on separate sofas

Louise – Yes, I considered it; but I didn’t go ahead with it, because—

Luke – Why did you “consider” aborting me, then? You still haven’t answered that.

Louise – Because the baby was HIS, Luke; that’s why! I was worried—Worried about how the child was going to turn out like; WHO they would look up to!

Luke – I’ve looked up to you; MANY times in fact!
Louise – WHEN?! 
Luke – When I was little; that group of thugs, I stuck up for YOU, Mum!

Louise – Yeah, when you were a CHILD; back when you were YOUNG! 

Luke stands up, looking down at Louise madly

Luke – SO, WHAT IS IT MUM?! I’M NOT THE MAN WHO YOU WANTED ME TO BE, AREN’T I?!

Louise – No, Luke. NO, YOU’RE NOT!

Louise stands, putting her hand on her head

Louise – Look, can you move out of my way, Luke? I’m tired.

Luke – Well, I’m tired too; I’m tired—I’M TIRED OF YOU!

Louise – Alright then, Luke; answer me THIS one question—Why?  Why did you do it? Why did you kill—Why did you MURDER ROXY?!

Luke punches Louise across the face; making her fall onto the floor, he looks down at her in shock; getting down onto his knees; gripping his hands around her neck against the floor; strangling her, Louise begins to struggle to escape from Luke as Luke’s grip around Louise’s neck begins to get tighter

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Lee stood up by the oven; he turns the gas on and he turns to Jasmine; who’s stood nearby the door holding Rosie

Jasmine – What are you doing; causing another fire?
Lee – Of course not. I’m cooking us something; like—What do you fancy?

Jasmine – I fancy you leaving this Hotel; running away.

Lee – Now, why would I do that? I have you now, I have my little Girl; I have—

Jasmine – Rosie is NOT your little girl; she’s Ryan’s daughter. How many times do I have to repeat myself to get that into that head of yours, Lee?! HOW MANY TIMES?!

Jasmine stares at Lee madly and Lee takes a cigarette out from his pocket; aswell a lighter

Lee – Do you know what, Jas? My patience is—

Jasmine – This whole thing; this drama, this—This raid; what was it for exactly? Was it to hurt me? Was it to hurt Chloe? Riley? Sophs? Who was it to hurt, Lee?

Lee – It was to get you and Rosie; make you both come back to Manchester with me.

Jasmine – What? And you really think I’d jump into the back of a cab with YOU, is that it? You’ve hurt so many people today, Lee; you—You’ve put people’s lives in DANGER!

Lee lights the cigarette; smoking it before putting it down in the cigarette bowl which is on the table before walking over to Jasmine; putting his hands on her face as he kisses her; slamming her against the wall as she begins to struggle to escape, not kissing him back. Down in the Barrel Stall with Lauren picking Jay up; pulling him to his feet, he has his arm around his shoulder and Lauren helps him balance; walking over to the stairs

Jay – Lauren, just—Just leave me, please; I—

Lauren – I am NOT leaving you down here, Jay!

Lauren struggles to take Jay over to the stairs. Upstairs in the kitchen with Lee kissing Jasmine against the wall; Jasmine still has Rosie in her arms and Lee pulls himself away from Jasmine; he picks up the lit cigarette from the cigarette bowl; lighting it once more. As he does this; the gas ignites; exploding into flames, Lee turns to the oven in horror as Jasmine immediately falls down into the corner; covering Rosie as she curls up into a ball as the fire blasts Lee down to the floor; he screams as this happens. In the next room – Emma’s bedroom, the explosion destroys the wall, sending Emma and Izzy to the floor as they scream. In the living room with the Gang Member stood up, looking down at Ryan madly; the explosion also destroys the wall, sending them flying to the floor 
In Lorna’s living room with Luke on the floor with his hands around Louise’s neck; strangling her. Louise gasps for breath, trying to reach for a statue nearby. Lorna enters, looking down at Luke strangling Louise in shock

Lorna – L—LUKE?!

Luke turns around, seeing Lorna stood by the door in shock as there’s an explosion from beneath them; there’s an explosion out in the corridor, Lorna looks into the corridor as flames send her to the floor; hitting her head as she lands on her side, letting out a scream

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people cornered onto the seats of the tables; an explosion comes out from the staircase, sending Karen, Court, Pippa, Chloe, Chelsea and Kyle who are stood behind the bar to the floor as flames fly out from the staircase door; filling the bar with smoke; everybody screams as this happens. Downstairs in the Barrel Stall with Lauren and Jay walking up the stairs; Jay has his arm around Lauren, an explosion of flames blasts through the door leading into the staircase, sending the two of them flying back onto the ground as they scream; landing on the floor as smoke fills the room
Outside the Hotel smoke is seen flying out from the Reception from the Dirty Duck Pub; flying out from the doors of the Hotel as the fire alarm blares, the flat above the Dirty Duck Pub (Lorna’s flat) is also on fire

In Lorna’s living room, Lorna’s laid down on her side on the floor; blood pours out from a wound which is in her head. Luke is also on the floor a distance away from Lorna; he has a black-eye and a bruise on his cheek, above him is Louise; who’s holding a small statue, looking down at Luke madly as the smoke fills the room; breathing heavily in horror 
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Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Katie – Amy’s Sister

Emma – Court’s Sister  

Izzy – meepmeow

Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Kyle – Jay’s Brother

Court – Courtneighh 

Karen – Court’s Mum

Imane – enami 

Hannah – Croeso

Elliot – Schlopz

Rory – Lorna’s Brother

Chris – Sasha’s Dad 

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother 

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Gabriella – Amy’s Sister

